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GOD’S GREAT LOVE

See what great love the Father has lavished on us, that we should be called children of God!
And that is what we arel... 1Jonh 3:1, NIV

Hey Rock Kidz. Today we are going to talk about L,0,V,E. now before some of you go “Eww”, we
are not talking about the boy and girl kind of love. No, we are going to talk about the kind of
love that makes you love someone or something just because it belongs to you. For example,
have you been to a pet shop to look at the rabbits and hamsters? The animals may be lovely,
but guess what? They are not special. They are just a bunch of very cute animals. But the
moment you take one home, it becomes your pet, the animal you love. A hamster is just a
hamster until it belongs to you! This is what happened when my friend brought Hammy, the
Hamster, home. The day he became hers, my friend loved everything about hammy. His tiny
feet. His bright eyes. She even loved watching him eat! She took good care of him and played
with him every day. Hammy was loved. Then one day, Hammy ran away. My friend looked for
Hammy everywhere. Finally, after several anxious days, Hammy came back, dirty, tired and thin.
Did she yell at Hommy and punish him for running away? No! She cleaned him up, fed him and
loved him even more! Hamsters are not the only ones to run away.

In Luke 15, Jesus told a story about a son who ran away from his dad. The bible calls this “the
parable of the lost son”. If you know this story, you may remember it being about a very bad
son. The story starts like this. Once there was a dad who had two sons. One day the younger
son said, “Hey Dad, give me my share of the family money. | don’t want to wait for you to grow
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old and die. Give it to me mow!” What a terrible thing to say! An ordinary dad would have
replied like this, “What! How dare you!” But this was not an ordinary dad. This dad was so
generous that although it broke his heart, he gave the ungrateful son what he wanted, half of
everything he owned! As soon as the son got his money off he went, far, far away. And far away
from his dad, he spent all his money foolishly and hung out with people who wrer not real
friends at all. When his money was all gone, his ‘friend’ left as well. And to make things worse,
there was a famine in the land. To survive, he got a job. In a pig pen. Feeding the pigs. He was

so hungry that even pig food looked good to eat. Eww! “Food! | need food!”

Then one day, he remembered, “There is plenty of food in my father’s house. Even the
servants have food to eat!” “l will go back there!” Then he remembered, his dad would be so
mad! “You! How dare you come back after what you have done?” He knew he did not deserve
any help from his dad. The son thought to himself, “I will tell him, | don’t deserve to be your son
anymore. But, let me be a servant and work for the food | eat.” And so, he started his walk
home. Now we come to the part where the story stops being about the very bad son and starts
to be about the very good dad and his very amazing love. You see, what the son didn’t know
was that the whole time he had been away his dad never stopped loving him or thinking about
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him. What the son also didn’t know was that his dad looked down the road every single day,
waiting and hoping his son would come back. So, even while he was still some distance away,
his dad saw him and ran, all the way to his son! And instead of being greeted the son like this,
but like this. And before he could even say a word, the dad grabbed him like this. And even
though he was still covered in stinky poo, his dad did this. Mwah! Imagine the son trying to say,
“But | have been very bad. | don’t deserve to be your son.” Was the son right about this? Well
yes, if this was an ordinary story about an ordinary dad. But remember, this is a story about an
extra-ordinary dad and his extra-ordinary love! The son would have been glad just to have his
dad not yell at him. He would have been relieved just to hear his dad say, “Sure, be a servant.”
But instead of giving the son the anger and the punishment he expected and deserved, the dad
showed him with even more love! “Quick! Give him the best clothes! Put a ring on his hand! Kill
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the best cow and invite everyone to a party. My son is home!” When Jesus finished telling this
story, the people must have shaken their heads. A bad son must be punished, not hugged, or
kissed, or given the best clothes and ring, and shoes. And throw a party to celebrate a son like
that? Incredible! And that was just what Jesus wanted the people to see. The incredibly great
and amazing love this dad had for his son. The dad in this story is a picture of our God who
loves us so much he calls us his children, so that we can call him our Daddy God. Flip your bibles
to 1 John 3:1, you may highlight it with this: See what great love the father has lavished on us,
that we should be called children of God. And that is what we are!... We are Daddy God’s
children. This is who we are. Each time we hear this story, we see how much our Daddy God
loves us. Even when we are far away from Him, He is always looking out for a chance to run to
us, to hug us, to kiss us and to show His great love for us. Does this mean that our Daddy God
rewards us when we are bad? No, no, no. the dad in the story knew that the best way to help
his boy was to let him see how much he was loved even when he did not deserve to be loved.
Do you think that his dad’s great love will make the son say, “Wow, my dad is so good to me. |
will just go and break his heart again.” No! that would be just too crazy! God’s great and
amazing love for us doesn’t make us want to do silly things. It makes us want to love Him back.
It makes us bold and quick to go to Him for help. The good news is, when we do, He run to us
and gives us all the help that we need.

Let me tell you about a boy from Rock Kidz who had trouble controlling his emotions. When his
school work was too hard or too much, he felt stressed. So, even if his sister came to ask a
simple question, he yelled at her! All his little brother had to do was to just touch his pencil, and
he would yell at him too! It was like he felt mad and bad all the time. This just made him yell at
his siblings even more. But yelling at them didn’t make him feel better. It just made him feel
even more upset at himself. To make things worse, he started having meltdowns over the
littlest of things. For instance, if this mother asked him if he wanted dinner, instead of saying
‘Yes’ or ‘no’, he would burst into tears! His parents asked him what was going on, he told them
that he could not control his emotions. He just felt mad and bad all the time! His dad said, “Ask
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Jesus to help you.” “Before you yell at anyone, pause and pray!” The boy said, “l don’t think it
will work.” His mom said, “try it anyway!” And so that was what the boy did. Each time he felt
his anger or frustration rising, he paused and pray. Did he still yell and have meltdowns? Yes ,
but not as often, and not as bad. But each time he did, his family kept pointing to Jesus. “Tell
Jesus!” His dad said, “Jesus loves you even when you are mad or bad or sad!” Today, this boy is
much more patient with his siblings and there are no more meltdowns. Each time he feels
himself getting angry, he pauses and says, “thank you Jesus, your love makes me strong!” The
more you know how much Daddy God loves you, the stronger and bolder you become. The
next time you make a mistake, fail or do something that makes you feel and scared, don’t stay
there. Don’t be like the son sitting in the pig pen feeling all sad and sorry for yourself.
Remember you have a Daddy God who loves you and wants to help you. You are so safe in
Daddy God’s love that you never have to be afraid to tell Him what you have done because He
is always ready and waiting to help you. Tell Daddy God and ask Him for the courage and
strength to do what is right to make things better. Remember, you are Daddy God’s child. You
are safe and secure in his love. Be quick to go to Him for everything you need. The amazing
news is that when you do, you will see Him running to be extra-ordinarily good to you. And all
of the rock Kidz say, “Amen.”

Hey rock Kidz, if you are listening to this story and you’ve never asked Jesus to come into your
life to be your Lord and Saviour, you can do so now. Just repeat this prayer after me, “Dear Lord
Jesus, thank You for dying on the cross for me. You are the Son of God, who died, was buried
and on the third day, you rose again. Your precious blood washed away all my sins making me
forever right with Daddy God. | ask You now to come into my life to be my Lord and Saviour. |
am forever righteous, forever blessed, forever a child of God. In Jesus’'name,” and everyone say,
“Amen.”



